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Phone-in Bonin’ 

"lm gonna lay you down on your back and lick you all over: 
"Oh, god, Jer” 

"Yeah? Take your clothes off" 

"lam. You take yours off" 

"| did. l'm already in bed" 

"Me, too. Already have my dick in my hand" 


Jerry moaned as he wrapped his fist around his cock. "Stroke it for me nice and slow. Close your eyes and 


imagine l'm there, crawling over you and kissing your neck." 


"Yes," Stone sighed. 


"Like it when | bite and lick your neck, don't you, baby?" 

"Fuck, yes." 

"Good," He murmured as he shifted slightly and spread his legs farther apart. "Gonna go real slow and work my 
way down your chest and play with your nipples. Pinch one for me, baby. Pinch it hard. Thats my teeth biting 
down" 

Stone moaned and then gave a tight gasp. 

"Good boy. Are you really hard?" 


"Yes! God, yes." 


With a soft moan, Jerry continued, "Spread your legs wide for me. I'm going to move down and lick your hot, 


little pussy’ 
"Fuck, | love when you say that" 

"| know you do. Love it when | play with your pussy, too, don't you?" 

“Yost 

Jerry chuckled softly as he reached over and picked up a small bottle of hand lotion from the bedside table. He 
squeezed a little into his palm. "Gonna throw your legs over my shoulders and spread your sweet cheeks 


apart" 


The sound that Stone made sent a ripple of pleasure straight down Jerry's spine. He loved to mewl and groan 
and plead with Jerry without using actual words and Jerry loved it. 


"Open that pussy for me, baby." 

"Oh, fuck, Jerry. It is." 

"Good. | wanna taste it. | wanna tease it with my tongue and make you beg me for more." 
"Yes! Oh, yes, Jerry! Please!" 

"You pumping that cock for me?" 

"Yes!" 


"Good. | want you to take your middle finger, get it wet, and then push it into your tight little hole." 


Jerry listened as Stone moaned around his finger in his mouth. He brought the lotion to his cock and slowly 
worked it all over. When he heard Stone gasp, Jerry knew. "Very good. Pump it in and out for me. | want to 
push my tongue inside and flick it and tease you and then suck on that pussy. | want to lap up your taste and 
get it so nice and wet before | finger you. Want that, baby? Want my thick fingers pumping your pussy and 
stretching it open?" 


"Oh, god! Please, Jerry!" 

The wet lotion, along with Stone's moaning and begging, made Jerry's cock jump to attention He let out a low 
groan. "Pump that dick for me, baby. | want to fuck you so hard. | know you like it good and hard, don't you? 
You want all ten inches so deep inside of you, fucking you into the mattress." 


"Yes! Oh, my god, yes!" 


"Good boy. I'm gonna pound that little pussy until you scream." Jerry stroked his cock harder and faster as he 
listened to Stone's moaning and mewling. 


Stone had a way of mewling so low and so desperately that, to Jerry, it sounded like he was begging to the 
point that he was in pain. And that turned Jerry on so much. His dick dribbled pre-come as he listened with 
his eyes closed. He saw Stone beneath him. His eyes were closed as he bit his bottom lip, eyebrows knotted 
together. Stone's long eyelashes fluttered against the apples of his cheeks. His long, light chestnut waves of 
hair were fanned out against the stark white pillow. 

"You're fucking beautiful," Jerry murmured into the phone. 

Stone answered with another low whine. "Jerry, | wanna come." 

"Not yet, baby. Hold on for me." 

"Please!" 

"Wait" 

He got a frustrated grunt in response. 

"Good boy. Wait for me. | wanna find that litte spot inside of you with my cock and drive you fucking crazy. 
Find it for me. You know where it is. Take your hand off your cock and press that little button. Make yourself 


come." 


He received another grunt but it was soon followed by a gasp and more panting, short breaths. Jerry stroked 
faster on his cock, pumping it in time with Stone's shallow breathing. 


Im right there, too. I'm ready, baby. Come for me. Let me hear you." 
"Jerry! Jerry, fuck!" 


"Yes! Good! Give it to me!" Jerry dissolved into loud groans as he listened to Stone until he erupted, spilling his 


come all over his stomach. 
On the phone, all he heard was Stone's breathing coming in loud, short pants. 
"Okay? Okay, baby?" 

After a few more seconds, Stone replied, ‘lm more than okay” 

Jerry sighed and melted into the bed. "Good," he purred 

"That was unbelievable" 

‘Mmhmm" 

‘Gonna pass out now’ 

"Me, too. Goodnight, baby: 

"Goodnight, Jerry” 


With another sigh, Jerry reached over and hung up the hotel room's phone. He closed his eyes, a tiny smile on 


his lips as he drifted off to sleep. 


